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y Q The Two Noble R infrien. 

Rcgiment;l have feenc it approved, how many times 
I know nut, but to make the number more,! have 
Great hope in this. I will betweene the paffages of 
This proje&.come in with my fPP ! y an £ : u * . , 

Putitincxccutionjandhaftcnthcfuccc * . not 

Will bringforth comfort. ^ 

A%hs Quintus, 


Scxna i . Enter Theft** t TeritboHs,Bipolittt, tttendmu 

Tbef. Now le ’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with iacred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fwellmg Incenfe 

To!hofcabo«»>.a«M^ bcTO,m f 8^ (/CwM1 , 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 

Per', Sir they enter. 

Tbef. - You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You rovall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneffc out that flames betweene ye; 

Lay by your anger for an hduvc.anfl dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all feard godsjbow downe your ftubborne bodies. 
Your ire is more than mortall ; So your hclpe be. 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iuflicc, 

1 le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
| part my withes. 

i;r. Honour crowned* ™**^»„* 

Pal, The glaffe is running Jftpw that cannot fimfn 
Till oncof us expire : Thinkc you bur thus, 

That were there ought in me which drove to lno\ 

Mine enemy in this bufiaeffc,wer t one eye 

Againft another ; Arme oppteft by Arrae: j 




The Two Noble Kspjhseff, *2 * 

How I flrould tender you. 

Topufli yom namc^your auncient love,our kindred 
Out of my memoiyjand ith lelfe fame pM 
To feate fomethirg I would confo und : So hoy ft V, e 
The fayles,that imift thefe veflellsport even w . 

The heavenly Lymiter plcafcs. 

J Pal. You fpeake well; ' 

Before I turne,Let me embrace thee Golen 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc. One farew ell. 

Pal, VVhy let it be for Farewell Coz, . , 

7 pxemt P«l*mn 4»d his Knight t. 

Arc, Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kinfemen,Lovers,yea my Sacrifices 

True woifliippers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Expells the feedes of feare,and tWapprehenfion 
Which ftill is farther off it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion s There 
Require ofhim the hearts of Ly ons.and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearceneffe too. 

Yea the fpeed alio, to goe on, l meaner 

Elfe wife we to be Sway les ; you know my prize 

Muff be drag’d out ofblood, force and great feate 

Muff put my Garland on, where flie ftickcs 

The Queene of Flowers.-our interceflion then 

Muft be to him that makes the Carope,a Ceftron 

Btymd with the blood of men : give me your aide 

And bend yourfpirits towardshim. Th«}kgf*l* 

Thou mighty cue, that with thy power haft tumd 

GreeneNeptureinto purple. 

Comets prewariiCjwhofc havocke in vafte Feild 
Vnearthed skulls prodaimc,wh©fe breath blowes downe, 
The teeming Ceres foy?on,wf.o deft plucke 
With hand armenypotent f rom forth blew dowdes. 

The inafondTuirets.that both mak’it,and bicak’ft 

The 
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